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lluminated colored ginss,
Tristram Symes

taken up with Evelyn
Eliot, “The Meteor's” leading lady. No wonder
they didn’t hit it off. She had fascipated Ron-
nie. She no longer, it seemed, thought it neo-
CSsaAry

vonder Tristam had

to do so.

Rounie went to the window. His two-seater
car stood below In the charge of & garage at-
tencant.

“The car's late,” he saud,
“Leonle, are you feeling 117"

“I'm feellng just as any woman would leel,
I think., 1 feel wretched

. poor rnmp!lnu-nl to me."

“Did you expect me to feel light-hearted?
4t's very lttle Lo any man.
I'm crossing the Rubi-

turning back.

ILe a

It's nothing to you-
I'm burning my boats.
con. ['m--done.”

“You're not coring away without considera-
tion.”
cshe sald, listlessly,
“Ronnie, I'm going

“Oh, yes, I've thought,”

and impetuously stood up

FATE---By A. G. Greenwood

later. He is supping with Miss Eliot"——
supping at Evans—together,
“l1 was asked.”

“They are all

He laughed and said “Tristram won't miss
you."
“Turn up Park Lane,” she sald. "“I'm tired—
tired out.”
ceger driving out fear., sha stood up,

he put his left hand around her, dragging

down, and the car swerved horribly.
“No one will hear you if you scream,” he
1 only wreck the car If you

“and you
Struggis. bee, that was a close shave
A motor mall van

inches Ie

thundered past within
laughed, and as she sank back
wound his arm more tightly round her, his
fingers deep in her flesh

“We're going to the cottage.
Did you think |1 meant
easlly 7"

It 1z waliting.
toc glve you up =0

They shot across Putney Bridge and roared

betraying initials, never forgotten, rested on her
knees as the cad whirled on. At the (ircus
ghe gave new directions. He was (o drive her
to Miiler street, which is at the corner of Old-
fleld Terraca. She walked the few hundred
yards to number 10, jewel case {n hand, and
noiselessly let hersell in.

The maids had long since gone to bed. On
tiptoe she mounted the stairs and opened her
bedroom door. All was as sho had left it. On
the mantleplece was her leiter to Tristram.
She opened his dressing-room door. It was
empty. Swiftly she burned the note in the
grate, swiftly undressed in the darkness and
crept into bed.

With staring, aching eves she lay on her
back, every nerve tingling and prickling, every
muscle aching, every thought a torture,
memory an agony, too distraught to feel
ful.
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who I mean. She turnes

——]'ve }

PP— 1
etn such i

how far things ha

ve hean
knaow
we sl

cited

to be tsider, an outcast-—nothing at all— clock beside
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Sreat ABentrd- after tonight., I'm going to lose all my had not stirred, but her thoughts were seething.

friends"—— It was useless to appesal to him. He was deaf
He came close to her very swiftly and wound to a than that her defenseless-

appeal
around her,

shall be together-
The author's wifg had ceased ters.” he said

her shone ghastly. It
was eleven. She would probably have three
hours before Tristram’. return.

Gradually she grew calmer and her thoughts
Jostled less incoherently. She could concen-
trate. She was safe. Ronnie Osburn, for his
own sake, would trouble her no more. To ex.
pose her—il he were so . nded, and that was
highly unlikely—meant to axpose himself. No
one knew of hér wickedness. She need tell
Tristram only that she started off for the
Galaxy, felt unwell, visited a friend, and then
came back to bed. Besides, he would not in-
quire. He never inquired as she did not ask
—though she longed to—where his tlme was
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crowd was poun. Sy up the hill toward
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his arms

ax reserved for the author's wife would W e

ness, the knowledge that she was in his power
had kindled a fire entreaty could but feed.
Across the Common they whirled, the light
listless, In his arms, staring down, car leaping, the nearer objects a golden streak
her lips trembling. She was already repenting. beneath the headlights,
the ring iato a corner oi the €ay, She knew it and feared the knowledge terribly, And then, very suddenly, how she knew not,
laughed under her teeth, He waw already different. She was his. He for her eyes were closed, there came a sudden,
then hurriedly stepped out, paid the mai his was less scrupulously careful of her feelings. terrific impact. The
inta the huge block of He was giving rein to hitherto Ronnie Osburn
There was a coarse touch In his her with him.
door before ahe hands that had alwavs been so reverent. She She
reachied the Jlanding, ed, took her chill was no longer the unattainable, fragile—but
hand. led her in and shut the door behind Lim, the attainable—{frail.
He was wise enough to atiempt no caress. He read her thoughts and cried: *I hear the lown on the road.” It was mearly two o'clock when Tristram
' Let us go down. It will be a She lay still. The weight came home. BShe heard the jar of the closing
There's a moon and the front door and braced herself. She heard him
coming upstairs. She heard him open his
dressing-room door. She thought of the many
other nights on which she had laln awake and
I'm— the wrong side of the road, you know" heard the same sounds, had heard him, had
“Never mind that now!" cried an angry pretended to be asleep when he entered.
volce. “He's stunned.” But to-night she lay
A little man put the gir! aside as Leonie a8 he opened the communicating door.

-that's all that mat-
remain empty.
to exist She stood,
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bonnet of the car rose.
shot from his seat, dragging

fare and passed swiftly emotionse
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tonnie Osburn opened his

lay on the floor, huddled in the narrow
when sghe opened her eyves. There was spent.
1e heard voices, Her secret was for ever her own.

walt Epace,

& great weight upon her. 8}

sald. as he drew her into his

favorita. I've ;k;.'.'.:.\'-q

car Come.
lovely drive,

Osburn’s weight

“It's my A young girl bent

Leonie. ehe realized—was removed.
view from Hindhead"”
He stopped. She was shaking her head. “Are you much hurt?
“You'll thiak me thrown against the
vilely. Ronnie, my
Ronnle,” she sald, quickly. going home.”
The car will be here In ten The decision was so sudden that he was
» dined 7" nomentarily dumfounded. The garage atten-
head. Osburn went into the dant lit a cigarette and whistled the air of a struggled, white-lipped and faint, first to her “I've a bad headache
silver biscuit popular song. Ten minutes later Ronnle Os. feet, and then sank back on the cushioned seat. “Was it a success, Tristram?”
burn and Leonie came down. The man looked “Are ye hurt? I'm a doctor You were “It was,” he sald, "“a Luge success.
at the beautiful woman curiously., iurng against the devil who' drove ve. Lucky he added, “Dead Sea fruit”
“Not to the theatre—straight home,” he for you or vou'd have made a bole In your He came suddenly to her bed and sat down
heard her say. front glass. Not hurt? No? Then sit gniet on the foot of it in the semi-darkness of the
Ronnie stepped into the little enclosed two- where you age,” moonlit room,
seater and started the eangine. She entered He bustled back to Ronnfe Osburn, then hur “I've domne with It all '
and sat bezide him in silence till the car had ried to his car—a heavy one—and examined it another play. I'm sick of it
gathered speed. “T'll run him down to the hospital. Trans- and the people. It's all sham,
“You'll be glad—too—soon. You won't re- fer, “The sooner we can ful. I'm going to stick to enkineering. That's ring" ——
you'll sea I'm right,” she said. “You're glve beyond first ald the bet- real. Something done, This is—tosh,” She broke down. d
angey. Oh, yes, you've every night. I've been ter He spoke vehemently, though very low, and Lis and holding }
mad. But you'll understand. Don't blame me Ha ground his bands together, “He brought
gshe took it and too much., Try to see things as I'm seecing empty taxicab drew up, skidding under brakes, “It's been doing for me—all the artificlalty, driver. He 7.‘LE,;,..,~:.-,5 4
clock. The cur- them. Life's made me grow =0 bitter”—— “Help me up with this man!™ cried the doc the late nights—the—the rot of it all. It's un. He saw the Nght: He
Tris- “Because Tristram’s treated you with con- tor. settled me. IU's made me discontented, rest. —he told me —to:Sanct
and anxiously awalted had tempt. He's for ever with Evelyn Eliot. Is he There and then Leonle made up her mind. less., I've done with it. For a year I—] scarce- | knew. .And
accounts in the to enjoy life and you to mope at Oldfleld Ter She stepped down on to the road and swayed ly seem to have seen you, Leonia"——
shuddered— race™ over to the taxicab. The driver helped to lift “That's true,” she gald very quietly,
“We thrashed it out—all of it—uapstalrs,” she Ronnle into the back of the doctor's car. “I've been fooling round, piffiing, wasting my
to be gald, wearily, “Don't go on—please.” *1 will follow,” putting her head life. I've been led by the nose,
all her world would be different. The streets were fairly empty, for the theatre pot a jealous woman.
all would be irrevocable, crowds were not yet released. At the Clrcus had been.
sipped, ghe touched his arm. the tip™
“Stralght across! Wy have you turned?™ “It wouldn't have been any good,” she sald. The cold gold ring slid harlk s - _
“I chose to,” he answered, riaring straight “Drive He was silent a moment. *“No. You're right. elwaiammeiad oAt
ahead down Plececadilly., “Were going for a run Circus.’ It wouldn't have been any good.
~—we two, Tristram won't be home till 2 or The little green leather jewel case, rotten.
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CLIMAX AN RED-D-CUT

brands of Macaroni and Spaghetti
are of the highest quality—-

"ALL MACHINE-MADE, DRIED
AND PACKED om0

12 ounces to the package, which sells for 12 cents. Don’t be satisfied with a 9-ounce
package.
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LADIES’ HAT F REE

3 DAYS ONLY

Friday, Saturday, Monday

absolutely
Hat in
Suit,
300 of the
aves, fur
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Famous CHOCOLATE CREAMS
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Our Suit Stock now consists of
cloths, pattern we
range from

Ladies’

newest stvles,
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trimmed, etc.

$14.75, $18.50, $22.50,
$25.00, to $30.00

l Use Your Credit and Buy Now
New Fall Coats

Arriving Daily.
Stock is one of the largest «

the cily, consisting of llu:~h.

adcloth, etc.

$12.50 $14.50, $18.50, $22.50, $25 to $45

KODAK
FINISHING

We give the best service
consistent with Good Results

Your films will get the -
careful attention of an ex- -

pert if you bring them here. W. J. NEIDHART , For New Shoes and

A complete Drug line, 114 E. Jefferson Blvd. Shoe News Watch Our

Sterilized Hans Drug Store '

REPFAIRING.
123 W, Jeff Blvd. | = -
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Painung
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you should eat the most appetizing and
satisfying of all Foods.
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We Examine

Eyes FREE.
Lenses dopli-
cated same day

DR. J. BURKE & CO.

Bpecialists In Flitting Eveglasses.
230 8§ Mich. St.—Home Phone 2091
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ADLER BROS.
On Michigam st Washington

Sines 1884.
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ABSTRAGT GoMPAXY || New Process Laundry | | : remeer mum Suicme P ATENT S

Ready for Business. CLEANING & DYEING e Cotinioris
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